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From an English Magazine. 

THE COTTAGE IN THE WOOD. 

“Tt wason a fearful winter’s night, that I re- 
ceived a summons to visit the cottage in the 
wood. The swell of the distant lake, as it 
dashed against the rocks of Underwald, sound- 
ed with adismal echo through the chill and pier- 
cing blast. At intervals, tod, the sleet fell, mix- 
ed with penetrating rain. Even the savage 
tenants of the wilds seemed to cower at- the 
tempest; for not a cry was heard: from the 
wolf of the evening, and the bear was silent in 
her fastness. We had shut our doors about us; 
the casement was closed; the candle lighted ; 
the hearth cheerful from the blaze of some fir 
faggots which had been sent us by our kind 
neighbour the woodman ; and my little grand- 
son had just taken the Bible that we might con- 
clude the day as became the disciples of the 
Man of sorrows. He had read the passage, in 
our usual course, Matth. xiv.: ‘The ship was 
now in the midst of the sea, tossed with waves, 
for the wind was contrary. And in the fourth 
watch of the night, Jesus went unto them walk- 
ing on the sea. And when the disciples saw 
him walking on the sea, they were troubled, 
saying, It is a spirit: and they cried out for 
fear. But straightway Jesus spake unto them, 
saying, Be of good cheer : it is I, be not afraid:’ 
—when there came a loud rap to the door.-— 
Involuntarily I exclaimed, repeating what I had 
heard, ‘It is- I, be not afraid.’ I could not 
but apprehend some evil tidings; yet, I knew 
thatthe Lord God reigned. Whatever might 
occur, I trust, I was not unprepared to recognize 
therein the hand of Him who worketh all things 
after the counsel of his own will, and to bow in 
resignation to his just and righteous dispensa- 
tion. As the door was opened to admit the 
stranger, again I repeated, clinging to the prom- 
ise, ‘It is I, be not afraid.’ 

‘*Mr. D.’ said the stranger, ‘is dying, and 
wants you, Mr. Ivan.’ 

“Come in,’ I said to the trembling child, a 
fine boy, the son of a neighbour who assisted 
Bethlin in the cultivation of his little farm; 
‘Come in, Robin, and warm yourself, the night 
is Cold, and sit by the fire till I get myself ready 
to gowith you.’ . 

“* O it is, indeed sir, a dreadful night!’ the 

boy replied. ‘I was very nearly blown over the 
rocks at the top ofthe glen. The lake, too, is 
roaring louder than I ever heard it before: and, 
indeed, all seems to say to me that something is 
going to happen to my dear good master.’-— 
And he wept as he spoke. 
_ “*Don’t cry, Robin,’ I said, ‘don’t cry. It 
:8God’s will, Robin; and we must submit with 
patience to what he ordains. You will lose a 
good master, Robin, if the Lord removes my 
venerable friend. But fear not; though father 
and mother should forsake you, the Lord will 
take you up.’ i 

“So my dear master has often told me.’ an- 
swered the child ; and again he wept and sob- 

d. Bethlin had been complaining for some 
months. He did not, however, apprehend any 
thing serious. He had attended to his: usual 

‘vocations, and had regularly visited the hills 
with his little flock. The intelligence, there- 





















































































fore, of his sudden seizure was rather unex- 
—. Yet, I felt that God doth all things 
well. 

‘*T had now put on my mountain shoes; my 
cloak was girded about me ; and my cap, that 
old and faithful companion in sun or showers, 
wind or rain, was placed over these hoary 
locks, and fastened by my daughter with an ad- 
ditional strap, to prevent the possibility of los- 
ing it from the tempestuousness of the night. 
Thus prepared, and attended by Larpin, who 
carried a lantern, not indeed for me to see with, 
but that they might be able to direct my steps, 
we proceeded towards the abode of Bethlin. 

‘“« The air was extremely chill, and the wind 
blew loud and high. The rain at intervals de- 
scended in torrents, and again a cold sleet beat 
against us, which made our journey both tedi- 
ous and difficult. At length, however, through 
the assistance and protection of a gracious Prov- 
idence, we reached in safety the cottage in the 
wood. 

‘“<'We tapped gently at the sick man’s door. 
It was opened by his wife: she took my hand, 
and affectionately clasped it; but to my ques- 
tion, ‘ How is Bethlin?’ she was unable to re- 
ply. Without speaking, she led me to his bed- 
side. He was breathing with difficulty ; and I 
heard from time to time the convulsive grasp, 
the harbinger of dissolution. Life was ebbing 
rapidly away ; yet all was peace. The suffer- 
er had long walked with God; and though he 
did not expect, ike Enoch, that he should not 
see death, still was that rest which the patriarch 
had attained without traversing the dreary val- 
ley through which he had to pass, displayed 
before the vision of his faith, and he was ena- 
bled to realize the blessedness which awaited 
him in the paradise of his Redeemer—that par- 
adise, he wished no other, whither went his Sa- 
viour with the dying thief. 

“** How are you, Bethlin?’ after a little while, 
I inquired. He pressed my hand, which his 
wife had placed in his; and as soon as the 
struggles of nature permitted him to speak, he 
replied, ‘Ivan, Ivan! Now isthe time of irial : 
now will my faith be tried. Pray, Ivan, pray. 
Flesh and spirit are failing before him. O pray, 
Ivan, pray! Pray that my Lord may sustain 
me ; and that as my day is, so may my strength 
be.” 

‘His day indeed was closing, and strength 
was ofa truth supplied. Sweet was it to me, 
and reviving to hear what I then heard; I knelt 
and prayed. O Lord, maker ofall things, judge 
of all men, with whom are the issues from 
death, and to whom it belongeth alone to chas- 
ten and to save; look, O look upon the sorrows 
of thy servant Bethlin, my brother ; O let him 
behold the light of thy countenance, as reveal- 
ed in the face of Jesus. Confirm him; and 
let his heart be strong. Enable him to give 
glory to thee; and, if it be thy will, let him 
leave behind him a testimony of his hope.— 
Lord Jesus, remember him in this hour. In 
the afflictions of thy people, art thou not afflict- 
ed? And wert thou tempted in all things like 
as we? Have mercy, then, dear Redeemer, 
and proclaim thy grace. To thee hath been 
committed all power in heaven and in earth; 
let, then, thy power be known. Rebuke the 
enemy ; and say to death, ‘Be still!’ that in the 
mortal strife, our brother may tell us, that, un- 


derneath him are thine everlasting arms.’ 

‘* Our prayer was granted. Bethlin revived, 
his mouth was opened, and he showed forth his 
Redeemer’s praise. 

*«*Glory to thee, my blessed Lord,’ he said ; 
‘Glory, glory be unto thee. Thou hast made 
known thy loving kindness, and hast had mer- 
cy even on a guilty and polluted wretch like 
me. Many, many have been my transgressions; 
and long, long didst thou bear with me. I was 
a rebel against thy will and law, meriting only 
to be shut up under chains of darkness, and re- 
served as a monument of thy righteous indig- 
nation to the judgment of the great day. But 
thou didst break my bonds, and release me 
from the captivity ofsin and death. Thy blood, 
O my Redeemer! “thy precious, precious 
blood!’ 

‘* Nature seemed here exhausted, and Beth- 
lin’s lips were closed. But his eye, they told 
me, was brightened as if with a beam from 
heaven, while the celestial radiance shone 
upon his countenance. We waited about the 
bed in expectation that the spirit would soon 
take its flight. The efforts of the dying man 
to speak his Saviour’s praise were manifest at 
intervals ; and [heard such ejaculations as these 
—‘Lord receive me!”—‘I have a desire to 
depart!’—‘O my Saviour, thou art mine, and I 
am thine!’—‘Make haste; make no long tarry, 
Omy God!’ His partner and myself, and the 
two lads, (for we alone were present,) were 
now knecling beside the dying saint. Mrs. 
D. was weeping ; and who could have refrain- 
ed? My eyes ran down with tears, and the poor 
boys sobbed aloud. Robin especially was mov- 
ed. ‘O my master,’ he would cry, ‘my dear 
master, must I lose you? must I hear no 
more your counsel, nor your friendly advice? 
O master, master, what will poor Robin do 
when you are gone?’ 

“The dying man heard him; and, calling 
the boy, he embraced him, and said, ‘ The 
Lord will be thy guide. Fear not, my child: 
He will never leave thee, nor forsake thee. I 
am going to thy Lord and my Lord: to thy 
father and tomine. And thither, Robin, thou 
wilt follow me in his appointed time. For- 
get not, my child, all I have told thee— 
Remember thy Creator, remember thy Re- 
deemer. Eternity, my child, is at hand; pre- 
pare then, O prepare to meet thy God!’—and 
he again embraced him. 

“The lamp of life was now burning dimly. 
Every word our dear departing brother uttered 
appeared to come from the borders of the grave. 
Faint and more faint his accents reached us— 
now of praise, and again in prayer. The glo- 
ries of that country whither he was going were 
already unfolding to his view; and the spirit 
disengaging herself from fleshly ties, was on the 
wing of everlasting flight. 

“His wife had now placed herself behind 
him, and was supporting his head, moisten- 
ing his lips from time to time with some 
fluids which she had procured for the purpose. 
The final moment had at length arrived. The 


dying man caught my hand—indeed I believe 
it had not been withdrawn from his—and clasp- 
ing it with an energy thaf surprised me, ex- 
claimed, ‘Ivan, He is coming! my Lord, my 
Lord is coming ! In the clouds of heaven, I see 





He calls me 


him with power and great glory! 
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-—I must attend him—and now, vain world, 
farewell—farewe]] forever! Weep not, my 
friends; ere long you will join me—but, for a 
little while farewell.’ These were the last 
words we could collect, though he seemed to be 
endeavouring for a few minutes longer to utter 
something ; but what he said was to us only 
an indistinct murmur. He raised his hand, 
however, as they told me, and waved it over his 
head as in triumph, until his soul was with God. 

“*«He’s at rest!’ I heard his wife faintly 
whisper, ‘ivan, he is at rest.’ In few words, 
I then returned thanks to that God who had 
sustained him, and given him the victory. We 
were all much affected; but our sorrow was 
alleviated by the sweetest hope. We wept, 
indeed; but while the tears fell we were com- 
forted. Our own time was approaching; and 
we had acalm and delightful confidence, that 
not many suns would rise and set on the repose 
of our departed brother, before we also should 
be partakers of his joy.” 


—p@— 
A FATHER’S DYING ADVICE. 

The religion of Jesus Christ is a religion of 
love. Wherever its power is felt, it produces 
an earnest solicitude for the best interests of 
mankind. But perhaps the genuine influence of 
Christian love is never more strikingly display- 
ed than when the soul is about to bid a last 
farewell to the world and every earthly friend, 
and exchange its house of clay for the mansions 
of glory and bliss. If the expiring Christian 
be a parent, what an interesting moment. is 
that, when his children meet around his bed 
to hear his last commands, and receive the fi- 
nal blessing from his lips'—How solemn is the 
scene! howserious, how important, how worthy 
of attention, is every word uttered on the 
brink of eternity. Who can receive unmoved 
the last embrace, or resist the forcible entrea- 
ties of a dying parent’s love ! 

Such are the reflections naturally raised by a 
perusal of the following little narrative ; which 
affords a proof and illustration of the fact, that 
the religion of Jesus is love, and where its 
power is felt, it produces love in the hearts of 
men, whatever be their country or their colour. 

In the Island of St. Thomas, in the West 
{ndies, there lived.a Negro named Cornelius : 
he was brought to a knowledge of the truth 
when young, and soon began to preach to his 
countrymen. Endowed with considerable ta- 
lents, he was able to speak and write several 
languages, For. many years he was a slave.— 
He first purchased the freedom of his wife, 
and then lahoured hard to gain his own liberty; 
which at last.he effected, after much entreaty, 
and the payment of a considerable sum. By 
degrees, he was also enabled to purchase the lib- 
erty ofhis six children. His gifts for preaching 
were good ; and remarkably acceptable, not on- 
ly to the negroes, but to many of the white peo- 
ple, When death approached, he sent for his 
‘amily. His children and grand-children as- 
sembled round the bed of their sick parent: he 
summoned up all. his. strength, sat up in_ his 
bed, uncovered his venerable, head, adorned 
with locks as. white as snow, and thus address- 
ed them :— oe 

“T rejoice exceedingly my dearly beloved chil- 

. dren, to see you together once more before, my 
departure ; for] believe that my Lord & Saviour 
o I soon, come, and take your. father to him- 
self. You, know, my dear children, what my 
chief concern has been respecting you, as long 
as. I haye been with you; how frequently I 
have exhorted you, with tears;not to neglect the 
day of grace, but.to surrender yourselves, soul 
and body, to: your God and Redeemer ; to fol- 
tow him faithfully.—Sometimes I have dealt 


would bring harm to your souls, and grieve the 
Spirit of God; and I have exerted my paternal 
authority to prevent mischief; but it was all 
done out of love to you. However, it may have 
happened, that I have sometimes been too se- 
vere: If this has been the case, I beg you, my 
dear children, to forgive me; O forgive your 
poor dying father!” — 
Here he was obliged to stop, most of the 
children weeping and sobbing aloud. At 
length one of the daughters, recovering her- 
self said, “‘ We, dear father, we alone have 
cause to ask forgiveness; for we have been dis- 
obedient children.” The rest joined in the 
same confession. The father then continued, 
“‘ Well, my dear children, if you all have for- 
given me, then attend to my last wish and dy- 
ing request. Love one another ; do not suffer 
any quarrels and disputes to arise after my de- 
cease. No, my children,” raising his voice, 
** love one another cordially: let each strive to 
show proofs of affection to his brother or sister: 
nor suffer yourselves to be tempted by any 
thing to become proud; for by that you may 
even miss of your souls’ salvation; but pray our 
Saviour to grant you lowly minds and humble 
hearts. Ifyou follow this advice of your dying 
father, my joy will :be complete, when I shall 
once more see you in eternal bliss, and be able 
to say to our Saviour, ‘ Here, Lord, is thy poor 
and unworthy Cornelius, and the children thou 
hast given him.’ I am sure our Saviour will 
not forsake you, and I beseech you, do not for- 
sake him.” 
His two sons, and four daughters, are em- 
ployed as assistants in the Moravian mission. 
By them he lived to see twelve grand-children 
and five great-grand-children. He died at the 
age of eighty-four, and was attended to the 
grave by a very large company of negro breth- 
ren and sisters, who being all dressed in white, 
walked in solemn procession to the burial- 
ground at New Hernhutt. 
When all the dear delights of life 
Fast vanish from my view,— 
When soft a mother’s, father’s lips, 
Pronounce a last adieu,— 
O thou great Fount of Love supreme, 
Whose smile can scatter gloom, 
Shine through the solemn, deep’ning shade, 
Which hovers round the tomb. 
Place thine eternal gentle arms 
Beneath my shatter’d frame, 
And in the moment of distress 
Soft echo Jesus’ name. 
May a sweet beam of eheerful hope 
Illume life’s parting rav, 
Till, as I lean upon thy breast, 
1 breathe it all away. 
i 
RELIGION. 


From the Pastor’s Sketch Book, 
THE SABBATH SCHOOL BOY. 

In one of his journeys he met. with an inter- 
esting boy, in whom was strikingly evinced the 
advantage of Sabbath School instruction, 
The father of this boy was an illiterate and 
profligate character, habituated, like most of 
the class. to which he belonged, ta drunken- 
ness and profane swearing. In the: presence 





Sam, took. occasion one day to read aleud 


from the blind man. When he had. done, his 
father asked him, with'apparent concern. and 
seriousness, if what he. had. been reading was 
true? “‘ Yes,” replied Sam, “‘ I am sure.the blind 
man would not give me a parcel. of lies to read, 


isso,good.aman.” ‘ Then,’ replied the father, 


of this man, the boy, whom we shall-now name: 


several of the tracts which he had. received: 


because, he is intimate with. my master, who. 


then I am wrong, I am sure to be wrong.” 
This ingenuous confession of the father to the 
child, was accompanied with an earnest ex- 
pression of desire to be set right. 
‘©T wish, Sam,” said the father, “you would 
teach me to read, that I may see something 
about these things myself.” 
The gratification of the boy at this unex- 
pected turn in his father, and the astonishment 
with which he listened to his confession, and 
his entreaty to be instructed, can hardly be 
imagined. Gladly, indeed, did he set about 
the work in hope that his father would turn 
from his evi} ways. It wasa sight which might 
have. gladdened any heart, to. behold this poor 
boy employing his leisure time, and exerting 
all his little ability and energy, to teach his ig- 
norant and profligate father his ABC. Nor 
was the zeal and determination of the father a 
whit behind the filial affection of the boy. 
The tracts which had been given to the boy 
were the first objects of his curiosity, and from 
these his attention was gradually led on to the 
Bible. This book which opened to his under- 
standing a new world, and made him a parta- 
ker of new feelings, now engaged all his 
thoughts, and became the subject of his con- 
stant study. 
After a short time he determined, with some 
of his neighbours, who were piously disposed, 
to establish a prayer meeting in his own cot- 
tage; this was carried into effect, and proved 
a great blessing to them. All this mighty and 
pleasing change, in so degraded and wretched 
a character, was effected in the course of a few 
months. 
The honoured individnal who had been the 
instrument of effecting this delightful change 
by the tracts given to the boy, soon after visit- 
ed the place, and found the happy family re- 
joicing in the. light and consolation of the gos- 
el. 
. It is now several years since these encourag- 
ing events transpired, and it has pleased God 
to permit our blind friend to visit the scene of 
the blessedness but a few months since. He 
found this family walking in the truth. The fa- 
ther was become an established, zealous Chris- 
tian, consistent and correct in his character, 
promoting and countenancing the interests of 
religion all around him. 
—-p— 
DOMESTIC RELIGION. 


“Perhaps it may be. safely asserted, that no 
part of religion leads to more refined and de- 
lightful. enjoyments, than the domestic form of 
it, if duly. and devoutly cultivated. When the 
affections of husbands and wives, parents and 
children, brothers and. sisters are mixed with, 
and. sanctified by the emotions and. feelings 
which are excited at the family altar, surely 
nothing can be more ecstatic! 
self. knows the sensations of a religious parent, 
when. he approaches, with: his: offspring, to the 
throne. of ‘heavenly. grace? If: he can hope 
that they. are worsbippers indeed, what joy.can 
be compared. with his, while he indulges the 
prospect of being united. with them, in such 
holy exercises, throughout. all eternity? And 
even. if he. should. see. reason, to, rejoice, of 
their. account, with trembling, his ‘fears: are 
never-so. much: subjected .ta. the power: of his 
faith, as at such delightful seasons.. Brethren, 


themselves such in a twofold sense, and unite 
with parents, brothers.and sisters, according to 
the:flesh, im seeking: the blessing: of their‘ Fe 
ther.who is;in heaven.’ Such: families: make 
the: nearest, approaches tothe. heavenly: state 
that: are. permitted to men, while in the body. 

“ What a:loss, then, beyond all: calculation, 








strictly with, you in, matters which. I believed 


satisfied. with the reason. the boy had assigned, 





is sustained: by irreligious and inconsistent fami- 
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too;.are never so happy.as when: they: consider 
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ilies!) Were they alive to their trué interests, 
even in the present life, family religion would 
be cherished, as an important part of that ‘ god- 
ness which is great gain.’”’ 














MISCELLANY. 


AN AWFUL MOMENT. 

I sailed from New-Orleans in the beginning 
of February, in a small schooner, bound for 
New-York. We descended the river without 
any accident, and went to sea with a fine breeze. 
We had favourable winds and good weather for 
the first five days; on the morning of the sixth 
itbegan to cloud up; as the day wore away the 
gloom increased ; and when the night set m, it 
was as intensely dark as I ever remember to 
have seen it. The novelty and interest of my 
situation prevented me from turning in. The 
scene was awfully grand; the rolling of the 
thunder could just be distinguished above the 
roaring of the waves, and the vivid flashes of 
lightning dispersed for a moment the raging 
waters around us. I continued walking the 
deck with the captain, who was relating to me 
some of the many dangers and difficulties thata 
life of thirty years on the ocean had*subjeeted 
him to. He had been thrice shipwrecked, and 
twice captured by the enemy in the late war 
with England. He was a good seaman, and 
had all the virtues and vices of a sailor. We con- 
tinued on deck some time: the wind was increas- 
edto a gale. The wavesran mountains high, 
and our little vessel danced over them in fine 
style, when, accidentally casting my eye over 
her side, I thought I perceived something dark 
moving on the water, I-pointed it out to the 
captam, whono sooner saw it, than with an 
exclamation of terror and despair, he cried, 
“Weare all Jost!” and sprung to the binnacle for 
his trumpet. I saw im an instant our danger ; 
it was a large ship bearing full upon us. I knew 
that if she struck us our destruction was inevi- 
table—she would pass over us in a moment— 
the people on deck would know nothing of it, 
and we should be buried in the ocean without 
the least possibility ofrelief. The captain twice 
raised his trumpet to hail her, but fright and de- 
spair made him mute. I snatched it from him, 
& in avoice rendered supernatarally loud by the 
danger of my situation, & which-was heard even 
above the roaring of the waves, I hailed her with 
“starboard your helm.” In an instant after, I 
heard the officer of her deck, ina voice searce- 
ly less loud. than mine, pass the word of“ hard 
astarboard.” In another moment she passed us 
withthe velocity of lightning, her huge bulk-and 
lofty sails casting. a-still deeper gloom over the 
deck: of our little: vessel. She rolled in the 
chasm occasioned by the passing of the vast bo- 
dy so nigh her, and nearly upset. I sunk on 
deck, overcome by the intensity of my feelings, 
deprived as it were of the power of motion. I 
recovered myself, & approached the captain; he 
was standing in the same position as before the 
vessel had passed us; and appeared to be insensi- 
ble tothe objects around him. Ispoke to him, 
but: he answered’ me'not; I shook him, and he 
roused as fromi‘a’stupor orreverie. It was:some 
time before’ his: mind resumed its empire, and 
he afterwards told me; that inalt his ‘danger and 
perils; and when ‘déath stared him.in the fade, 
and deliverance seemed impossible, he never 
Was So impressed: with the certainty of his des- 
truction’as-at that* moment. As. fer me, I 
shall never forget my feelings on that eventful 
night, and cannot even ‘now look back without 
horror ‘on the danger of my situation. 





—-eon— : 
mn ADVICE TO YOUTH. ; 
ow. important are: the periods of chitdhedd 
and youth: he these: periods, ediication’.is 





chiefly acquired, the character is then formed, 
the person generally beeomes what he is to be 
forever and ttet. What is sown in spring will 
be reaped in autumn. The impressions and 
passions of childhood and youth will be experi- 
enced in old age. Every thing, my young 
friends, is important to you. As the atmos- 
phere, in some places, conveys health, in oth- 
thers, death, so the place where you live may 
cause moral health, or spiritual death. The 
books which you read, the sermons which you 
hear, may convey saving truth or fatal error. 
One wicked companion may be as fatal to you, 
as the serpent of Paradise. One evil example: 
may disturb your judgment, may fascinate your 
imagination, may influence your passions.— 
One alluring word, one enticing look, may, 
like enchantment, relax the vigor of your reso- 
lution, and plunge you down the gulf of ru- 
in. Take heed then toall your ways, your la- 
bours, your amusements, your studies, your 
words, your thoughts;—the objects which you 
see, the sounds which you hear. ‘“ He that 
walketh with wise men shall be wise, but a com- 
panion of fools shall be destroyed.” 


—re— 
A FINE WOMAN. 

It is pleasant to observe how differently mod- 
ern writers and thé inspired author of the book 
of. Proverbs describe a fine woman. The for- 
mer confine their praise chiefly to personal 
charms ‘arid ornamental accomplishments, 
while the latter celebrates only the virtues of a 
valuable mistress of a family, and a useful 
member of society. The one is perfectly acquaint- 
ed with all the fashionable languages of Europe ; 
the other opens her mouth with wisdom and is 
perfectly acquainted with all the uses of the nee- 
dle, the distaff, and the loom. The business 
of the one is pleasure; the pleasure of the oth- 
er business. The one is admired abroad, the 
other at home. Her children rise up and call 
her blessed, and her husband also praiseth her. 
There is no name in the world equal to this, 
nor is there a note in music half so delightful 
as the respectful language with which the grate- 
ful son or daughter perpetuates the memory of 
a sensible and affectionate mother. 


——Leo— 
A SOBER CALCULATION. 

If a young man goes to church on a Sunday, 
with three dollars in his pocket, and after 
church spends the remainder of the day as it 
ought to be spent in judicious reading, rational 


‘conversation, or serious reflection; the conse- 


quence is, that he saves his money, refreshes 
his mind, and is prepared to commence the 
pursuits of the week with a view to his own 
good and that of the community. But if, on 
the contrary, he spends two-thirds of his mon- 
ey in hiring a gig to ride into the country, and 
the other third at: some tavern on the road; the 
consequence is, that he has lost his money, mis- 
spent the most precious part of his time, enerva- 
ted his mind, and is not prepared to commence 
his weekly labours with proper and rational 
views of his duty to himself and society. This 
is a sober calculation, worth the attention of 
young men ofall classes.— Antidote. 
FILIAL IMPIETY. 

How detéstable must this vice have appeared, 
in the eye of Solomon, when he thus denounc- 
ed it: “The eye that mocketh at his father; and 
despiseth to obey his mother, the ravens of the 
valley shall pick it out, and the young eagles 
shall eat it!” It is, we believe, pretty sure in 
the order of Providence, that ungrateful chil- 
dren, in some way or other, are punished for 
their wickedness. Time returns the poisoried 
chalice of ingratitude and disobedience to'their 


‘own lips; then the shades-of their*injured' sites 


rise to their imaginations, and their present 





bitterness, is increased by the painful reflec- 
tion, that what they, with coldness of heart, 
meted to theit one parénts, is now meted to 
them by their own unfeeling offspring.—id. 

comPanron. 
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TO THE YOUTHFUL READER. 

A respected minister of the gospel in a 
neighbouring state, writing to one of the Edi- 
tors, says, “‘I rejoice to see the Youth’s Com- 
panion, and hope it will be what it calls itself. 
This, however, is a pretty high name, and de- 
mands peculiar talents and mucli exertion, to 
form and continue its character.’”-—And we do 
feel that we claim a high standing, and assume 
nomean responsibleness,when we propose to be- 
come frequent Companions of children & youth. 

Many young people are quite unguarded, re- 
specting the character of those with whom they 
associate; and many parents take but little 
thought or care on the subject.’ Some let their 
little children talk and play, with those who lie, 
and swear, and take God’s holy name in vain. 
Others keep their children from low and vul- 
gar company, and send them among the rich, 
and polite, and honorable; and yet do not 
guard them against the influence of the vain, 
the proud, the selfish, the envious, and those 
who have no filial fear of God. But wise and 
pious parents, while they wish their children 
to enjoy society which will polish their man- 
ners, and refine their taste, and render them 
respectable in this life, are still more anxious 
that their companions and friends should be 
wise and good, manifesting the spirit of Christ, 
and walking in his steps. 

So it is a token for good, when young per- 
sons discover a disposition to enjoy select and 
profitable society, and choosing such for them- 
selves. It is a discouraging sign, when we see 
them preferring dangerous companions be- 
cause they are pleasing, or when they are heed- 
less and indifferent on the subject, readily as- 
sociating with any who come in their way. 

The reason why we think this matter so im- 
portant is, that we are all much influenced by 
our associates; and especially in. early lifé.— 
Children imperceptibly imitate other persons; & 
speak, and feel, and act like them. They fol- 
low their parents, their brothérs aid sisters, 
and their school-mates. Therefore, if they are 
much among the wicked, they will be wicked 
too. If they reside and familiarly converse 
with the learned, they will acquire knowledge. 
If they associate with the hohest and upright, 


they will probably be moral ‘and virtuoas as to ©“ 


the present life. If they are’unidér thie influ- 
ence of pious example and conversation, it may 
not be certain they will bécomie pious, but it 
will be one great and blessed’ means of promo- 
ting their conversion toGod. So said inspired 
Solomon, Prov. 13. 20, He that walketh with @ 
wise men shall be wise; but a companion of foots 
shail be destroyed. His cautions tdo are abun- 
dant; that we should not consent, if sifners en- 
tice us; that we should not go'in the way of 
wicked men, nor sit in the séat of the scornful, 
nor walk in the counsel of the ungodly. 

Not companions aJone have vast influence 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. 
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upon youth, but their studies, their employ- 
ments, their pastimes, and every circum- 
stance with which they are surrounded. And 
they who love to read, and Who do read much, 
are also influenced by bgpks; especially those 
books which please them, and which they can 
well understand. Many persons now in active 
life, even ministers of the gospel, and legisla- 
tors and judges, can remember that their school 
books, and the newspapers which they read 
when they were young, gave a bias to their 
minds, which has ever since been manifest, 
and will be till they die. 

A wise and practical man said, ‘ Whoever 
will may make the laws, ifI may write the bal- 
lads for the youth.” Now if this paper is to be 
your weekly visiter, youthful friends ; if it is to 
be pleasing to you, and gain your confidence ; 
if it is to talk to you, at this tender age, of the 
highest and best interests of this life, and of the 
things that are connected with your everlasting 
destinies ; then it concerns us and you too, that 
the paper sustain a wise, and kind, and holy 
character, and that it become not only a pleas- 
ing, but a safe and profitable Companion. And 
it is our prayer to God, that we may never be 
the occasion of injury, to one of your immortal 
souls, but often the means of conveying to you 
light and life. 

What are the duties and the privileges of a 
Companion? You do not expect that your 
companions will assume the authority over you, 
which belongs to your parents and your instruc- 
ters. So we call our paper your Companion, 
to intimate that we do not pretend to command 
you, though we may often talk to you of your 
duty. Yet companions are received very dif- 
ferently from a stranger, or a passing acquain- 
tance. You admit them to your confidence and 
friendship, and they receive you in like man- 
ner. It is in this familiar manner, without au- 
thority or austerity, as your companions and 
friends, that we wish to associate with you, for 
the sole purpose of alluring and directing your 
feet in the ways of life and peace. Few of you 
will know the Editors personally, and they will 
TMever see one in ten of you, face to face, in this 
workKi. But if you receive the paper as your 
Companion, that will speak for us ; and we hope 
it will ever speak the words of truth, according 
to the oracles of God. We shall speak of ma- 
ny things, besides the great truths of the Bible, 
which will be entertaining and useful. But we 
do not conceal from you our great object and 
our ardent hope; which is, that you may be 
made wise unto salvation, through faith in Jesus 
Christ. Listen, to the counsels of wisdom from 
the oracles of God: Jf thou criest after know- 
ledge, and liftest up thy voice for understand- 
ing ; if thou seekest her as silver, and searchest 
’ for her as for hid treasures ; then shalt thou un- 
derstand the fear of the Lord, and find the know- 
@ledge of God. For the Lord giveth wisdom; 

out of his mouth come knowledge and under- 
standing. When wisdom entereth into thy 
heart, and knowledge is pleasant unto thy soul; 
discretion shall preserve thee, understanding 
shall keep thee: to deliver thee from the way of 
the evil man, from the man that speaketh froward 














things; - - - that thou mayest walk in the way 
of good men, and keep the paths of the righteous. 
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FILIAL LOVE. 
By W. B. Tappan. 
Filial Devotion !—dear the tie 
That binds the parent to the child; 
°Tis from affection’s rich supply, 
The streams of bliss flow undefiled. 
What youthful mind loves not to dwell 
On deeds that care parental prove ? 
What child whose bosom doth not swell 
With gratitude and Filial Love? 
If such there be—from haunts of men, 
Let the unhallow’d wretch withdraw, 
Fitter to guard the scorpion’s den, 
Or wait the cruel tyger’s law. 
How tender are the hourly cares, 
That with the mother’s love entwine ; 
How holy are the frequent prayers 
The father pours at midnight’s shrine ; 
Filial devotion! Gratitude ! 
Emotions to the bosom dear ; 
I would not on the heart intrude, 
That never gave to you the tear. 
My soul! and hast thou daily scann’d 
With equal zeal His guardian power, 
Whose breath supports, whose bounteous hand, 
Unaided holds existence’ hour? 
While day by day tke full supplies 
Thou need’st, are given thee from above, 
Wilt thou not humbly recognize 
In these, a watchful father’s love? 
Recipient thou of heaven’s store, 
The pensioner of Mercy’s Throne, 
Wilt thou not contritely adore 
The Source of life and love alone? 
Great Parent! while 1 intercede 
For daily food to strengthen me, 
May I with holy fervour plead. 
Thy quickening grace to worship Thee. 
—-eGre- 
TO THE DAUGHTER OF A FRIEND. 
I pray thee, by thy Mother’s face, 
And by her look and by her eye, 
By every decent matron grace 
That hovered round the resting place 
Where thy young head did lie ; 
And by the voice that sooth’d thine ear, 
The hymn, the smile, the sigh, the tear 
That watch’d thy changeful mood; 
By every prayer thy mother taught— 
By every blessing that she sought : 
I pray thee to be good, 
Is not the nestling when it wakes 
its eyes upon the woods around, 
And on its new fledg’d pinions takes 
Its taste of leaves and boughs and brakes— 
Of motion, sight and sound; 
Is it not like the parent? Then 
Be like thy mother, girl; and when 
Thy wing is bold and strong, 
As pure and steady, be thy light— 
As high and heavenly be thy flight—». 
As holy be thy song. 
—-eoe— 
AVARICE. 
**Oh avarice! thou rage aceurs’d ; 
Insatiate dropsy of the soul ; 
Will nothing quench thy sordid thirst 2 
Were the sea gold, wouldst drink the whole? 
Lo! pity pleads—what then? ‘* There’s none !”? 
The widow kneels for bread—‘ Begone !”? 
Hark ! in thine ear the orphans ery, 
They die of famine---‘‘ Let them die!” 
Pitiless wretch, such shall thy sentence be, 
At the last day, when merey turns from thee.” 


BEAUTY. 
Beauty’s a flower 
Which springs and withers almost in an hour : 
Sickness impairs it, but death kills it quite, 


ae, 
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VARIETY. 

















Tt fades as fast as shadows in the night, 








From the Journal of a Missionary. 
THE SABBATH BREAKER SILENCED. 

I now beg permission to relate the simple ar- 
gument of a pious poor old man with a Sab- 
bath breaker. f had it from the poor old man 
a few weeks since, in the course of conversa- 
tion with him, which very much interested me; 
he is a member of our church at Mattishall.— 
In reasoning with the Sabbath breaker, he said, 
‘* Suppose now I had been at work hard all the 
week, and earned seven shillings, and suppose 
I met a man and gave him six shillings freely 
out of seven; what should you say to that?” 
“‘Why I should say you were very kind, and 
that the man ought to be thankful.” “Well, 
but suppose he was to knock me down, and rob 
me of the other shilling; what then?” “ Why 
then he’d deserve hanging.” Well now thisis 
your case; thou art the man; God has freely 
given you six days to work in and earn your 
bread, and the seventh He has kept for himself, 
and commands us to keep it holy; but you, not 
satisfied with the six days God has given, rob 
Him of the seventh; what then do you deserve?" 
The man was silenced, 


Oe 
THE FORGIVING BOY. 


In a school at Youghal, an instance lately 
occurred, in the master’s accidental absence, 
of one. boy being provoked to strike another. 
On hearing the complaint, the master. deter- 
mined on punishing the culprit, when the ag- 
grieved boy entreated pardon for the offender. 
On being asked why he interposed to prevent so 
just a punishment, he said, “I was reading 
in the New-Testament lately, that Jesus Christ 
said we should forgive our enemies, and I wish 
to forgive him, that he may not be punished 
for my sake.” This Christian plea was too 
powerful to be resisted. ‘The offender was par- 
doned, and the parents of the poor boy were 
highly pleased at the circumstance. 


oe 
THE BENEVOLENT GIRL. 

At the anniversary of the Orphan Asylum Society, 
held in the city hotel, NewYork, the 17th inst. a little girl, 
apparently about eight years of age, presented an onion 
jar,in which was an aperture for receiving monies, and 
earnestly requested the ladies to break it and count the 
money she had collected for little orphans, since the last 
anniversary. ‘* No sooner said than done ;”’ when out flew 
sixpences and cents, to the amount of nine dollars. 

——>— LN. Y. Obs. 

‘© Plant gardens, and eat the fruit of them” —Jer. xxix,5. 
What more - conduces to rational pleasure, or what 
more contributes to the wholesome supply of our table, 
than a well cultivated garden? It is a beautiful image of 
Eden—a striking emblem of a well cultivated mind.— 
Wouldst thou hope to see and enjoy pleasant fruit from thy 
children in the summer of life, carefully plant in the mind, 


in the spring seasons of their existence, the precious seeds 
of pious instruction, 


As aman must ask his wife, whether he is to bea rich 

man or a beggar; so a child must ask his mother, whether 
he is to be a wise man or a fool—a saint or a demon forever: 
—O happy the child, whose mother, after winning his love, 
seeks to improve it as a ladder, whereby he may ascend to 
heaven on the pleasant steps of early piety and virtue. 
__ Pleasure is to women, what the sun is to the flower: 
if moderately enjoyed, it beautifies, it refreshes, and it 
improves; if immoderately, it withers and destroys. But 
the duties of domestic life, exercised as they must be in 
retirement, and calling forth all the sensibilities of the fe- 
male, are perhaps as necessary to the full developement of 
her charms, as the shade and the shower are to the rose, 
confirming its beauty, and increasing its fragrance. 

Mental Picasures never cloy; unlike those of the body, 


they are increased by repetition, approved of by reflection, 
and strengthened by enjoyment. 


Purity of heart does not exclude purity of life, no more 
than the pureness of the fountain excludes the pureness of 
gn ff 

osperity.—Prosperity has this property, it puffs up 
narrow souls, makes ‘aes imagine Coumsives high and 
mighty, and look down upon the world with contempt; but 
atruly noble and resolved spirit appears greatest in dis- 
tress, and then becomes more bright and conspicuous. 





